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Summary: You've all heard other people's stories. Now, you read mine. 
DISCLAMERS- I don't own Warriors 


My Story 

_Hello I'm a fan of warriors and you do a good job on your last 
fanfic, so i was wondering if you could do one about YOU turning into 
a cat, joining Thunderclan, stopping Sol and protect the prophecy by 
helping the clan, Lionpaw (blaze) and Jaypaw (feather) up until to 
the dark forest. XD if you do this don't forget to include STARCLAN. 
PM if you would like help. -_jayfeathersl 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Thanks to jayfeathersl for requesting this. Hopefully 
turns out well, and this <em>is<em> what you were searching for. 
Enjoy !...?** 

**Note: Not a true story (sadly)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The lobby is a great place to read. It's quiet, and comfortable. 
I was just finishing up <span>Bramblestar ' s Storm<span> when my mom 
called me to the hallway in the back. 

Oh, where are my manners? (actually, it's somewhere in my backpack) 
My name is xxxxx (classified information) , but you can call me 
Ethan . 

We had just arrived at xxxxx xxxxxxxx xxxxxx (Warriors must be kept 
secret!), and the scenery is beautiful! We've been driving along, 
taking endless stops to take pictures. It started to get dark, 
though, so we headed over in our rented car to the hotel. 


"It's my turn to unlock the door!" 


my brother said excitedly. My dad 



then took out the key card for him. Oh, my brother, xxxxxx, but you 
can call him Jayden. Only three years younger than me, but oh so 
dependent, and he pretty much breaks anything he touches. 

"Home, sweet, home." I said sarcast ically as I see how small our room 
is. _This could work out, maybe, _ I thought. 

The Next Day 

"Read what it says," my dad said, "I forgot my glasses in the 
room . " 

My mom read the board over the stand: "It says $4 for adult, $3 for 
those over 50, $2 For children, and $1 for those under 2. It also 

says fourth graders go free!" 

"I go free?" Jayden asked, astonished. 

_-Twenty-three million years later-_ 

"Here on our right are the stables that were built about 12 years 
ago." the tour guide announced. "And here is the Littlepine Sailing 
Center . " 

_Sounds familiar_, I think to myself, _ I probably read it in a 
book ._ 

"And this is the last stop!" the tour guide announced. "I hope you 
all enjoyed the view!" As we stepped outside, oh, the astonishment! 

It was so beautiful here! 

We took many pictures at the stop and we even had time for a 
hike . 

"It's a mile long hike." my dad tried to persuade Jayden. He just 
shook his head hastily in a disapproving way. 

"Let's just go, already!" I impatiently stated. 

"Alright then, let us go!" 

"First to find an animal, wins." I tell Jayden as we walk down the 
trail . 

"Found one." he said, pointing at me . I sighed, however, the scenery 
was excellent! The oak trees and the lush forest floor. 

_A perfect setting for the Warriors! _I suddenly thought. _ I wonder 
if I'll see a cat in the forest. _ 

I suddenly saw something that caught my attention: a shiny object in 
the sky. 

Without anyone watching, I ran off the trail to the object. But as I 
got closer to it, I realized that it wasn't an object, but some sort 
of force-field. 

_What the- _but before I could even think, I leaped into it and 
collapsed as the world went black. 



End 
f ile . 



